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(Oneshot) 


Author's Notes: 
Hey guys! | noticed the only fanfic | upload is, well, Alice in Chains. I'm trying to expand and Platd seemed like a 
good one shot because Brendon Urie is.. theregomyovaries BUT | will be continuing the loved are gone later, and 


the Sex Adventures.. well.. later haha. And as for Darling l'm a daydream dressed as a nightmare, probably 


later tonight. SO MUCH TO UPDATE! 


Thank you lovelies for reading this if you did <3 Merry Xmas Christmas Satanmas Hanukkah Kwanzaa whatever 


haha 


My hand was tightened into Brendon's. Our hands were entwined and the sound from the movie was loud. The 


movie theater's auditorium was large. Couples filled the seats. He made me go to a chick flick. 


~An hour earlier ~ 


"Can we please NOT go?!" | whine. He looks and me and holds both my hands, swinging them back and forth. 
| want to get into your interests." 

| hate chick flicks!" | laugh, lightly pecking him on the cheek 

"Maybe | have something there, maybe l'm proposing,” 

| punch him lightly in the side. 

"Well you wouldn't tell mel" | tell him. 

"Come on, babe." he pulls me out and we start the long drive to the movie theater's. 

~Currently~ 


Couples are making out and I'm 40% sure someone was receiving a blow or hand job. | laugh hysterically and 


point to the couple "blowing" their chances to watch the ads. 
Brendon nudges me playfully. 
"We could do that too, you know. Because, |'m-" 


| kiss him to shut him up. He giggles against my lips and | focus back on the couple. | can't make the figure 
out, but the woman giving the job is probably a cheater, or a prostitute judging his sighs of satisfaction 


| stick my tongue out in disgust. 

Brendon puts a piece of popcorn in my hand, folds my fingers over it and points to the couple. 

"Throw it” He whispers, pointing to them repetitively. 

| almost say no. 

| decide to not doing anything unless it gets worse. Which it did. The guy soon climaxed. Then he handed the girl 
a huge wad of money and she went again. / knew she was a prostitute! 

| decide to throw the popcorn at the "couple." 

The popcorn landed on his crotch and she licked it up. 

"Ewwwwl" | laugh, pointing at them. Brendon nudged towards his cock and | shook my head laughing even harder. 


| throw another piece. | get the girl in the head who stands up from her licking. 


She was in a slutty police offer costume. 


"WHO'S INTERRUPTING ME!?" she yells. 

Brendon starts laughing. | point at the older couple in front of me. They look at me. 

| swear! We didn't!" they exclaim. 

"You guys are like a-a live porno!" the older gentleman chimes in 

His wife leans in and notices his obvious boner. 

"He use to have erectile dysfunction! Thank you, you slut!" the old lady cheerfully chants. 
"| swear if | see an old lady on her knees.." Brendon laughs. 


"Old people and prostitutes are the weirdest damn people on this planet." 


